


7' he Taming of the Shrew. 

Hor . ’Tis well : and 1 hauc met a Gentleman 
Hath promiftnic to hclpe one to another, 

A fine Mufitian to indruft our midris, 

So (hall I no whit be b.hind in dutie 
Tofaire Bianca, To bclouedofmc. 

Gre. Bcloued of me, and that my deeds (hall proue. 
Grtt. And that h s bags (hall proue. 

Her. G emio, ’as nown time to vent our louc, 
Liden to me, and if you ipeakeme faire, 
lie tell you newes indifferent good for cither. 

Heere is a Gentleman whom by chauce 1 met 
Vpon agreement trom vs to his liking, 

Will vndertake to woo curft K athenne. 

Yea and t© manic her, if her dowrie plcafe. 

Cfre?$o (aid, fo done, it well : 

Hortenfio , hauc you told him all her faults ? 

Terr. I know (he is an irkelome brawling fcold : 

If that be all Millers 1 heare no harme. 

Gjre . No, fayft me fo, friend ? what Countrcyman ? 
Petr. Berne in Verona .old Butontos fonne : 

My father dead, my fortune hues for me , 

And I do hope good dayes and long, to fee. 

Gre. Oh fir, f uch a life with fuch a wife, were flrangc ; 
But if you haue flomacke, too’t a Gods name , 

You (hall hauc me affiding you in all. 

But will you woo this wild-cat 1 
Petr . Will I hue? 

Gut. Wil he woo her . ? I: orlle hang her. 

Petr. Why came 1 hither, but to that intent? 

Thinke you, a Iitledinnccan daunt mine cares ? 

Haue I rot in my time heard Lyonsrore ? 

Haue I not heard the fet, poft vp with windes , 

Rage like an angry Boarc, chafed with fweat i 
Haue I not heard great Ordnance in the field? 

And hcauens Arullerte thunder in the i kies? 

Hauc I not in a pitched battell heard 

Loud (arums, neighing deeds, and trumpets clangue ? 

And doyou tell me of a womans tongue ? 

That giues not halfe fo great a blow to hearc , 
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The Taming of the Shrew* 

As wil aCheffc-nutin a Farmers fire. 

Tulh, tu (li,ftar<fccyes with bugs. 
gw. For he fearcs none. 

Grcm, Hertenfio hearke: 

This Gentleman is happily arriu’d j 

My mind t prefumes for hisewne good, and yours. 

Hor ■ I promid we would be Contributors, 

Andbeare his charge of wooing whatfoeve, 

Gremio. And fo we will, prouided that he win her. 
grit . 1 would 1 were as Cure of a good dinner. 

Enter Tranio bratte , andBiondello. 

Tra. Gentlemen God faue you. If I may be bold 
Tell me 1 befecch you which is the readied way 
To the houle of Signior Baptifia CMinola ? 

Bion. He that ha’s the two faire daughters: id he you mcanc ? 

Tra. Euen he Biondello. 

gre. Hearke you fir, you meane not her to 

Tra . Perhaps him and her fir, what haue you to do ? 

P etr. Not her that chides fir, at any hand I pray. 

Tamo. I loue no chiders fir : Btor.dello, let’s away. 

Luc. Well begun T, ranis. 1 * 

Hor. Sir a word ere you go : 

Are you a futor to the Maid you talke of, yea or no ? 

Tra. And I be fir, isit any offence 7 

^WNo.Ifwnhom mortwoidsyouwill getyouhtref 

.W*’ 1 **'*" are "°‘ thc “ free. for"”; 

gre. Butfoisnotfhe. 

Tra. Forwhatrcafon I bcfeechyou 
G re. For this reafon if youT kno 
That (he^ the choice loue of Signior 'cremio. 

Hor That (he is the chofen of Signior HortenSe. 
r™. Softly my Maders; If you be Gentlemen 
Q» me this right : heare me patience ™ 

Baptifia is anobleGcntlcman 
To whom my Father is not allvnknowne 
And were his daughter fairerthen (he is ’ 

She may moie Tutors fiaae, and me for one; 

FaJ?; 
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